HAPPY HAUNTINGS WITH RENT-A-GHOST, LTD. INSIDE! 


BUSTER: 


Australia 10 cents; New Zealand 10 cents; S. Africa 10 cents; Rhodesia 10 cents; 
EVERY MON DAY E. Africa 1.00 cents; West Africa 1/-; Malaysia 40 cents; Malta 9d; Eire 10d. 1 8th JULY, 1970 


BUSTER M-WORI Gare eae 
BUSTERS DREAM-WORLD PPM Geese cert ct 
Jf THIS PORTABLE RADIO IS 95 - 
PRETTY POWERFUL, WYNNE! belie ‘ ay) — 
6, I CAN PICK UP ALL THE gaat COO, I'VE h : 
PIRATE STATIONS = Ri PICKED UP A a 
ONIT! = 9 ! 


BAH | HE'S BORROWED A REAL LITTLE RASCAL Ve 

ME BOAT, BUT I'LL I'M COMING TO IF EVER I SAW ONE: UP Fe 

STILL BE AFTER 4 JOIN You! YOU GO IN THE CROW'S 
HIM! = - - NEST, AND KEEP A GOOD 


\ ok OUT! 


ELSE.’ WE DON'T WANT 
ATO GET MIXED UP WITH 
RA HAT. ROUGH LOT, 
NN REGINALD! 
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THE PITCH OF DR. WATT’S WHISTLE ROSE HIGHER . . . THEN AN AMAZING THING HAPPENED! 


her redl MY Sapa fee 
Young Sam Piper was trying to rescue his SOON BE ALL MIXED UP. THIS | 
brother Cyril from the clutches of a strange \ \INDEED A STIRRING TRIUMPH FOR 
crook known as The Twister, who was — y Gb. : 8 THE TWISTER! 
hypnotising children and forcing them to - 
carry out crimes for him. Sam and his ally, 
a weird inventor named Dr. Watt, tracked 
The Twister to an ice-cream factory on the 
outskirts of London which was the master- 
crook’s . secret hide-out. But The Twister 
outwitted them and trapped them inside 

a giant ice-cream mixer... 


Se 


OH, N-NO! HE'S a2 
SWITCHED ON THE ih 
N 
N 


GIANT MIXER! ’ 


Fo, 


ie 


SAM AND DR.WATT CLUNG |g . AH, THAT'S BETTER! NOW WE THE DOCTOR DELVED INTO HIS POCKETS ASSAM 
DESPERATELY TO THE GLASS HAVE 8 MOMENT oe me BEFORE HAMMERED VAINLY ON THE GLASS... 
3 : E US, WE'LL NEVER SMASH 
rai WALL OF THE MIXER... 
IT'S TOO THICK! 


SMOTHERED IN 


ICE-CREAM! | | 
DON'T LOSE 
YOUR WITS, BOY! SEE 
= IF You CAN REACH 
THAT LEDGE ABOVE , 
OUR HEADS..! * é >, 
gic oe $0 1S YOUR | SS 
eee GOT A HOPE, ORR : 
< ch é DR.WATT! YZ i f 
NGE!. a 
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HUH, BIG WN 
DEAL! A 
WHISTLE! 


AH, But 
THIS 1S NO ORDINARY 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT, 
MY DEAR SAM! IN FACT, 
THE NOTE IT PRODUCES 
CAN HAVE A QUITE 
SHATTERING 


- EFFECT..! | 


MY WHISTLE 
PRODUCED AN 
ULTRASONIC NOTE, 
WHICH SMASHED THE 
GLASS BY PARA- 
AUDIO VIBRATIONS! 


SAM'S YOUNGER BROTHER THERE'S A GOOD LITTLE SLAVE, CYRIL! 
STARTED EAGERLY FORWARP...|[ I AM GLAD TO SEE THAT You AND THE 
WE'LL GRAB OTHER YOUNG THUGS ARE STILL UNDER 
THE TWO OF MY HYENOTIE CONTROL | 


THEM, 
TWISTER! 


MIXER... 


“e : 
pth of 


PAH! WY MINIONS HAVE 
FAILED ME! BUT THE 
TWISTER \S NOT BEATEN BEEN DE-HYPNOTISED 
BY THE ICE-CREAM! 

I'M COMING, 

YOUNG 'UN../ 


WHERE AM I? 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 


DR. WATT WAS PEERING AT THE DIAL- AREN'T WE GOING - 
COVERED CONSOLE IN THE MIDDLE OF AFTER THE TWISTER, 
THE CONTROL ROOM... DR. WATT? 


fe = 
=f NO DOUBT THAT'S JUST WHAT ~ 
'{[ HE WANTS US To DO, SAM... ONLY 
| TO FALL INTO ANOTHER OF HIS 
FIENDISH TRAPS..! 


TCHAH! THAT INGEN/OUS MEDDLER, | 
DR.WATT, HAS CHEATED ME AGAIN: 
BUT THE TWISTER HAS OTHER 
DEADLY SECRETS \N HIS 
HIDEOUT! 


BUT ICE-CREAM WAS OOZING RELENTLESSLY 
ACROSS THE FLOOR FROM THE BROKEN 


THE TWISTER, CYRIL REMEMBERED 
NOTHING OF THE CRIMES HE HAD 
COMMITTED UNDER HYPNOSIS... 


GOSH, IT'S YOU, SAM! 
HAVE I BEEN HAVING 
A MIGHTMARE ? 


you COULD 
CALL IT THAT, 
CYRIL! BUT THERE'S 

NO TIME FOR 
EXPLANATIONS 


\/ BUT THIS 1S THE MASTER-CONTROL 
FOR HIS ENTIRE HIDE-OUT... AND, IF 
MY GUESS IS CORRECT,BY PRESSING 
THIS BUTTON, I SHALL BE PUTTING 

THE TWISTER ON ICE. 


WHAT DOES THE INVENTOR MEAN TO DO? FIND OUT IN THE NEXT EXCITING ISSUE! 


THERE'S CERTAINLY AN INVASION OF PRIVACY WHEN A SPOOK VIKING RAIDING PARTY APPEARS! 


RENT-A-GHOST Ltd. 


THIS IS A NICE 
QUIET BIT OF BEACH! 
| MEAN TO KEEP PEOPLE 
AWAY, AND HAVE IT 


ALL TO MYSELF! 


MY PEACE IS 
SHATTERED? 


HOY: \ FE Leave iT 10 ] BAH? | HOPE 
RENT-A-GHOST, LTD? Ug, SiR! YOU CAN WE ARE ay Cite 2H Og RENT-A-GHOST 


e REST | IN P PEACE! | START pea MORRIES UPL 1 
THE BEACH CLEARED VERY SPOOKS fata ~~ a if a Ses . 
Oo Ei eee : Pace : 


OF PEOPLE/ FOR THE JOB/ 


THEN THE GHOSTS 

ARRIVED! 
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LET'S GET 
AWAY From 
HERE! 


} jf rd 1S THAT RENT- A- GHOST, LTD? 
i Zz JUST REPORTING THE JOB'S DONE. BOSS! 
THE GENT IS RESTING ee 


> G 


SAY Se) XG 2 J x i he ( 
— “gone 7 in “ Cla Aw 


Sees ~ 


YAW 
NEXT WEEK’S TALE’S A FISHY ONE—INVOLVING SALMON POACHERS! 


SIX MORE LUCKY PRIZEWINNERS — IS YOUR JOKE HERE? 
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YOU'LL NEVER 
GUESS WHOI'VE 
HAD TOFIRE,,./ 
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PRIZES ms 
70 BE WON Ib Ca 
EVERY WEEK! : 


FOR THE SENDER OF 
EACH JOKE PUBLISHED 


HOW TO ENTER: 


Send your joke on a postcard to: 


“ BUSTER Giggles ”, WHO'S THE 
FARRINGDON ST.” METRE. oe 
FAR ‘ 

LONDON, E.C.4, ” BASEMENT 9 


(When similar jokes are received, the 
.first one to be judged will be awarded 
the prize.) 


MY THREE FAVOURITE 
FEATURES ARE: 


Oe we we we me ene tne ms ws Os Oe me ne Oe 


PLEASE FILL IN THE COUPON 
ABOVE AND PASTE IT TO 0 
YOUR POSTCARD. see 


OOOOK 


WITH NEW BOOTS.AND NEW TACTICS, POORFORD TOWN WAS-A TOWER OF STRENGTH! 


THE WIZARD OF 


Cyril Clarkson was a terrible foot- 
baller until he met Nathan Flint- 
lock, a strange old ex-actor, who 
had a gift for coaching players. 
Cyril and Nathan joined Poorford 
Town FC and went on tour in 
Portugal. In pouring rain, the 
Poorford team wore lightweight 
boots and slipped all over the 
place, so Nathan bought Army 
boots and banged huge studs in 
: them... 


LTHOUGH THREE-NIL 
OWN, POORFORD 
STARTED THE SECOND [gm 
HALF WITH HOPE IN [opti 
0 (fy, 


os 


77 GAVE CYRIL A CLEAR PY = 
SHOT AT GOAL .. fa oy 
QOOH! WHAT A at 
SHOT! THESE 2 
HEAVY BOOTS HAV 
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WITH THESE BOOTS, 
DEAR BOYS... THERE‘LL 
BE NO MORE SKAT/NG 
AROUND! YOU'LL STOP 
FAST IN THESE £ 


MR. FLINTLOCK 
USUALLY KNOWS 


WHAT HE'S TALKING 


> ABOUT WHEN HE 


GIVES US A PLAN! 
THIS ONE SOUNDS q 
DOOGY... BUT IT'S 

WORTH AGO! 


eee 


MR. FLINTLOCK! THEY’RE 

SO HEAVY, | DON’T 

THINK WE’LL BE ABLE 
TO GO! 


AND, WHEN A FENBICA 
PLAYER CAME IN QUICKL 
TO THE TACKLE... 


o 

COR, IT DOES 
WORK !. JUSTAS 
MR. FLINTLOCK 

m Si IT 


POORFORD TOWN 
BEGAN TO PLAY THE 
'QUICK-STOP' 
Tactile All THE 


TIME 


FOOTBALL 


\f{ 1 DUNNO ABOUT STOR 


NOW, MY DEAR FELLOWS, 
OUR STRATEGY IS THIS- 
WITH THESE SUPER- 
BRAKING BOOTS WE'LL 
USE THE QU/CK- STOP 
METHOD TO AVOID 
TACKLES AND 

TO BEAT OUR 
OPPOSITION / 


IT COULD WoRK J 


WE STOP QUICKLY... 


BuT THEY GO 


SKIDDING PAST ! 


TA-TA, MATE £ 

THEY'RE NOT 

FOOTBALL BOOTS 

YOU'VE GOT ON... 

THEY'RE SLIPPERS! 
HA. HA! 


NOW THEN, MY YOUNG STAL- 
WARTS... CUT OUT THE CLOWNING! 
| WANT GOALS AND MORE GOALS ! 
BY ALLTHE STARS AND THE 
MOON ABOVE... PLAYTO 
WIN / 


THE POORFORD RIGHT WINGER 
MADE IT THREE -TWO— AND 
THEN CAME A PENALTY... 


WE'RE IN TROUBLE, 

MR. FLINTLOCK... THESE 2m 
HEAVY BOOTS HAVE , 
TIRED US OUT! 

WE'RE TOO , 

WEARY TO TAKE 
A PENALTY 
KItK ! 


FEAR NOT! |, NATHAN = 
FLINTLOCK, HAVE THE ANSWER! 
IF THE BOOTS HAVE MADE YOU 
TIRED... TAKE THEM OFF. GOOD- 
NESS ME... DO! HAVE TO DO 

All YOUR THINKING FOR YOU? 


AN® SO, POORFORD TOWN / THIS GAME 
GAINED A DRAW... WILL ALWAYS 
é BE REMEMBERED 
AS THE BATTLE OF THE 


BOOTS, SENOR ! 


THAT. EVENING, | GENTLEMEN, OUR SUMMER 

NATHAN FLINT- | TOUR CONCLUDES WITH 

LOCK TREATED | POORFORD TOWN UNBEATEN! 

HIS PLAYERS TO | MY CONGRATULATIONS TO 

A EE eENE YOU ALL! NOW ENJOY THIS 

BANQUET... | MAGNIFICENT REPAST \ HAVE 
ORDERED... A SUPERBLY- 

COOKED NATIONAL DISH 
OF PORTUGAL! 


1a gaan oF 
A | MUST HAVE 

SHIRTS AS re | 

SOUVENIRS... BUT Bit, YOUR BOOTS. 

NEVER BOOTS, Ge t= 8 : 
MATE ! 


~¥ 
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zs AND NO N 
AIM, CHIPS ¢ )"l 


THE OLD ACTOR SOON RECOVERED 
HIS NERVE, HOWEVER... 


AND WOW, MY BRAVOS... FOR 
THE RIGHT ROYAL WELCOME WE 
SHALL RECEIVE FROM THE POOR- 
FoRD FANS WHEN WE GET BACK J 
NO DOUBT THE STREETS ARE 
GARLANDED WITH BUNTING 

AND FLOWERS ! THE MAYOR IS 
STANDING BY WITH A 
MAGNIFICENT SPEECH...! 


NEXT SEASON, MY 
J WARRIORS... POORFORD 
TOWN TAKE UP FOOTBALL DO MY EYES 
COMBAT IN THE SECOND DECEIVE ME ?. 
DIVISION / AND WE WiLL WHAT'S 
GO FROM STRENGTH TO HAPPENED? 
STRENGTH... WE WILL = 
FIGHT FOR THE LEAGUE 
CHAMPIONSHIP... 
AND THE CUP../ 


FOREVER! , 


BAREFOOTED, CYRIL 
TOOK THE SPOT KICK... hy 
#, 


‘ 
me 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, POORFORD TOWN 


ARRIVED BACK 
(MY Boy... 'D0 NOT 
EN ENGIANE TRUST THESE NEW- 
IT'S ALLRIGHT \FANGLED FLYING - 
NOW, MB.FLINT-  \ MACHINES! BIRDS 
LOCK...THE FLIGHT ] WERE MEANT TO FLY, 
IS OVER! WE'RE | WOT MAN / AND THEY 
bow WON'T EVEN LET YOU 
HAVE A PARACHUTE... 
‘TIS MADNESS 
INDEED / 


HE SIGHT THAT CONFRONTED NATHAN 
LINTLOCK WAS TERRIBLE INDEED... 


OUR GROUND,’ 
? OUR STADIUM! 
'TIS A WASTELAND £ 
ste WHAT 1S THE ‘ 
poeeins MEANING OF THIS? 


DISASTER! WHY HAS THIS TRAGEDY BEFALLEN POORFORD’S STADIUM? READ ON NEXT WEEK! 


THE LATEST BOUT IN MUTT 'N’ CHOPS’S HEATED RIVALRY TAKES PLACE IN A COLD-STOREROOM! 


MUTT~¢ 


OH THAT POOR 
CREATURE ! HE LOOKS 
HALF-STARVED! 


. <J ee 1 
rs Y 
ANIMALS, MR. CHOPS! You V 
ALWAYS ASK AFTER MY aes — 
ure DARLINGS! | Ql 
——— T Pa wp é 
o 


A 


HE MUST BE EXHAUSTED! WHY~ER~ CERTAINLY ! 
WHAT HE NEEDS, MR. CHOPS, HRMEF! — ONLY TOO 
1S A NICE COMFY BOX TO WILLING ! 
SLEEP IN! \'M SURE . 

You'lL OBLIGE / 


AND, OF COURSE, 
YOU'LL GIVE HIM 
SOMETHING TO 
_£AT, WON'T 
you ? 


THERE - YOU 
WON'T GET OUT 


REALLY F/X 
OLD MuTT / 


INTO THE COLD STOREROOM 

COLO StoreRoom| WITH HIM! HE WON'T PLAY 
ANY MORE TRICKS WITH 
ME FOR A LONG TIME! 


HALF AN HOUR LATER... IT'S ABOUT TIME 


1 LET Him OUT! 

HE SHOULD BE ST/FF 

AS A BOARD BY 
Now! HA, HA! 


ceeccccecccecceoccooe 


AH! | SEE THE DEAR YES, TH-THAT'S RIGHT! 
LITTLE CHAP'S RECOVERED 1-ER- WAS JUST GIVING 
AND NOW YOU'RE HIM THIS NICE JUICY 
PLAYING GAMES WITH ff BONE TO TAKE AWAY! 


HIM! Hi / oe 
ow Kino! A ‘SE 
THAT'S VERY NICE 


OF you! HE CAN EAT © 
IT WITH A/S TEA 
AT MY HOUSE. 


U 


Yo0Ks A BIT HOT 
UNDER THE COLLAR! 
» BUT HE'LL SOON 
coo. DOWN! 


FEEK / | FORGOT 

TO SWITCH ON THE 
FREEZER / AND HE'S 
EATEN ALL MY MEAT! 


WILL CHOPS LET SLEEPING DOGS LIE IN NEXT WEEK’S TALE INVOLVING AN ALARM CLOCK? 


BUSTERIS CLUB 


Buster’s Birthday Club, 1-2 Bear Alley, 
Farringdon St., London, E.C.4 (Comp.) 


MY ADDRESS: 
GET "FELL IN” 


T’S your prank-pruning pal hoping that all my forest of friends are 

barking up the right tree for fun by following the “ash-tonishing” 
amusement that’s about to. shoot forth. 

Remember, Club-ites, don’t be “palm-ed” off with a load of old 
lumber that’s “chestnut” good enough, or you'll really “cop-se” it! 
“Oak-ay”? All hands to the “elm”, and be sure to read this page 
every week, if you want a “holly-day” in humour that’s sure to get 
to the roots of riotous rejoicing. 

And another thing, before | take my “bough” and stop hogging 
the “lime-light”, if any of you willowy wags come across anyone who 
hasn't yet become a budding Buster branch-member, tell him he 
must have taken “leaf’ of his senses by not joining in the groves 
of guffaws that grow on you week after week, once you enter our 
spinney of smiles. Be sure he knows that there’s a “fir-tune” in 


frolics just “pine-ing” to welcome him! d 2 OF 
aS U/¥ . 


Your “poplar” pal, 
What is the difference between an oak tree and 


Riddle mi ree... 


WHY is tennis a noisy game? — Because each 
player raises a racket! A tricky shot from Kevin 
Limb, Nottingham. 

Why are bells disobedient? — ‘Cos they are 
never quiet when they are “tolled”! Cheery 
chimes from Teresa Egel, London N11. 

Why don’t roads like repair gangs? — Because 
they are always picking on them! Transports 
of delight from Roger Giles, Leicester. 


a tight boot? — One makes acorns and the other 
makes corns ache! An amazing “feet” from 
Mark Newell, Burgess Hill. 

Why do elephants paint their toenails green? 
— So that they can creep up on grasshoppers! 
—Jumbo joke from Grace Kelly, Birmingham. 

What can you look through, but not see 
through? — A book! A chapter of chuckles from 
Martin Coles, Leicester. 

What nut cannot be cracked? — A doughnut! 
A jammy one from Jackie Evans, Rotherhithe. 


® 


It’s the famous Bristol Beaufighter 
just one of the superb 1/72nd. scale 
kits from Frog. Only 6/9. (Ref. No. F191) 


Which profile for you? 
You can make this kit in three alternative ways. 
Parts, markings and colour painting guide are included 
for bomber or night fighter versions of the Beaufighter. 


; i F6C Fighter Bomber 
a P,O D. W. Schmidt 
<j ey Sst No. 227 Squadron 
(> Malta, 1942 


NF.1 Night Fighter 
F/Lt. John Cunningham 
(14 kills) No. 604 
Squadron, 1940-1 


Or for TF10 Coastal Command, No. 235 Squadron 


Get FROG in your sights! 
Test your skill on these new kits as well 


FROG METEOR and FROG WHITLEY 
in the shops NOW ; 


BirthDateAwards 


20th February, 1958 11th June, 1961 
29th April, 1959 27th November, 1962 
13th December,1960 9thAugust, 1963 


ERE we go again, mates—more fun 

with dates! All Club members who 
sent in to: join before Monday, 6th July 
and who were born on one of the above 
dates are in line for a prize. These are 
the prizes: Wallet of Coloured Ball 
Pens, Writing Folder, Fountain Pen, Jig- 
saw Puzzle, Box of Paints, Box of Em- . 
broidered Hankies. 

Are you sure your birth date—the exact 
day, month and year—is among this 
week’s ‘list? If so, write your choice of 
prize, on a postcard, together with your 
full name, address and date of birth. 
Print “BIRTH DATE GAME” in the top 
left-hand corner (address side) and post 
to reach the Club not later than Thurs- 
day, 23rd July. If you live overseas 
you have until 3rd December to reply. 

Remember, you can win a Birth Date 
Award only once, so if you have re- 
ceived an award before and your date 
has appeared again do not send in. 

Well, that’s it for this week, pals! 
There will be more dates next week! 


SOME HUNTERS HAVE A FAR FROM “A-MOOSE-ING” TIME WHEN THEY GO ELK-SHOOTING! 


HEY— LOOK ! THAT TRAPPER 
ISN'T AFTER US AT ALL! 


BUT HE'S AFTER 

SOMETHING.’ AN' 

HE'S GOT HIS PALS 
WITH HIM, Too! 


+ WOW! THAT TRAPPER 
MEANS BUSINESS 
THIS TIME! 


RIGHT, BANDY— NOW WE'VE NOW WAIT TILL COME ON, MATES! 
FELLED THIS TREE, YOu NIP os THEY GET REALLY WE'LL BAG THOSE 
OFF SOME OF THE BRANCHES! SE! : PESKY BEAVERS 

/ WHILE WERE 


Pa \ RIGHT, 
TooTHY! 
. oo 


Wi >| — BON GET READY 
? To PUSH..! 


HO,HO! AND WE'RE GETTING A 


NICE RIDE HOME.' 


R 
ieee ae ees : 2 
t= Ze aft, GRRR. 
ae ie So You PROMISED 
: we Zig Z US A GOOD DAY'S 


5 
~A Ei me f 

va si re AN ae SHOOTING..! WAIT 
\ ; ; 


~ THEY WON'T TILL WE GET 
ay Z BE BOTHERING 
: , ; US AGAIN FOR 


NEXT WEEK, THE TRAPPER PITS HIS WITS AGAINST THE BEAVERS BY DIGGING A MOAT! 


IN A FIT OF RAGE, GALAXUS LEAPT BODILY AT JIM’S FACE! 


THE THING FROM 


A space-creature known as 
Galaxus had been marooned on 
Earth, and, although harmless, he 
was being hunted throughout the 
world. With his only friends—two 
English boys named Jim and 
Danny Jones—Galaxus was being 
held in a Burmese Pagoda by a 
weird priest known as Chang the 
Dragon-Master. Under some sort 
of trance, -the space-creature was 
now being chosen to perform a 
strange task... 


YEEow! 
GET OFF, 
OU'RE : 
THIS IS A LOT OF NONSENSE / ee Bu SCRATCHING 
THERE ARE NO SUCH 4 ME ! 
THINGS AS DRAGONS / ; y 


GROWLING FIERCELY, GALAXUS BEGAN TO RACE 
ROUND THE DRAGON- MASTER’S PALM .-- 


DON'T LISTEN 
To HIM, OLD PAL, 


PLEASE..: % 


GRAAAOWR / 


TET 


SOME REASON, 
CHANG HAS MADE 


YOU MUST SNAP OUT 
OF THIS TRANCE 


CHUCKLING COLOLY, CHANG PLUCKED we THE DOOR SLAMMED BEHIND 
THE ENRAGED SPACE-CREATURE FROM B THE STRANGE PRIEST... AND 
JIM'S NOSE... FEN my | THE BOYS WERE ALONE... ff 
£ ; J-JIM, | KNOW THIS SOUNDS 

SULLY... BUT DO YOU THINK 
THERE'S ANY TRUTH IN THIS 
DRAGON STORY ? , 


Mal 
a hel 2 
- NOT! BUT CHANG’S ; \ 


"OF COURSE 
SEE, FOOLISH ONE? THE BEAST PRIESTS MIGHT HAVE 7 ¢ 
BELIEVES IN THE DRAGON OF | BEEN BRAINWASHED BEER ag 


LUNANG FU! AND HE WILL SLAY INTO BELIEVING — 4 e-. 
IT FOR ME! WEH) HEH! 1..." 


a 


va. IF YOU ASK ME, YOU MEAN THAT CHANG HAS HOY THaT’s yuST WHAT | DO THINK, ¥ 
THINK THERE'S SOME- | INVENTED THE DRAGON SToRY IN ‘B® | DANNY... BUT ALL we CAN DO | 
THING, ELSE BEHIND B) | AT THE MOMENT IS S/T 7/GHT 
Ti z FOR SOME OTHER TASK THEY N AND Are VELOP- 

DON'T KNOW ABOUT 2. ea . : <= 


IT WAS A LONG, Colo 
NIGHT... BUT AS DAWN 
BROKE NEXT MORNING... 
DEMANDS YOUR 
PRESENCE... £, 


EVERYONE'S 
LINED UP LIKE AN ARMY 
ON PARADE / SOMETHING 


DANNY WAS RIGHT! | MARK.THIS MORNING y Hj WO Sas Bie 1s coe HAPPEN, 
FOR, AS THE BOYS WELL, MY FOLLOWERS... FOR ' 
WALKED DOWN.../ TODAY, THE BLACK BEAST WILL 
nm PREPARE HIMSELF FOR THE ITH LITTLE GALAXUS N 4h, PHEW... WHATA 
BATTLE TO COME ! - Rag Beg . : 2 a SMELL! IT'S AWFUL L 
TWO STICKS OF ; m 7 - 
INCENSE... € : A Lyn le q SSH we. LOOK 
z ( ABN AT GALAXUS ! 
3 IT'S AFFECTING 


THE POWER le oun in: » PC C-CRUMBS, 
OF CHANG! Gea & a ; a GA :: : WHAT'S UP? 


Kitt THE DRAGON! 
DEATH TO THE CURSE OF 
THE FIRE- BREATHER ! 


pS o/ 
Oo THE INCENSE 


DIDIT, DANNY, 
THE SMELL MUST 


LAUGHING, CHANG PICKED UP A 
SCIMITAR... 

A y CATCH THIS, 
\ : BLACK BEAST... 

THEN CARRY 

OUT THE TASK OF 

PREPARATION! 


FAR ABOVE, JIM 
AND DANNY J vite, 
UNCANNY! 
Y He's USING THAT FF 
A. SWORD JUST LIKE 
mA PENKNIFE/ 


SECONDS LATER... f.* 


Pa | 


JS-SEEPERS, HE'S 


SR] MADE A SC/MITAR/ 


A GIGANTIC WOODEN 


SEE! AND 
GIVE PRAISE! 
THE BEASTS 
FIRST TASK 


IS DONE! 4 


DAZED 
EXPRESSION ON 
HIS FACE, GALAXUS 
SAT DOWN, AND 
SET TO WORK WITH 
HIS SWORD... 


BEHOLD, MY FOLLOWERS ! 
THE BLACK BEAST HAS MADE 
HIS SWORD! THE SHAFT 
WITH WHICH HE WILL 
SLAY THE DRAGON : 
OF LUNANG FU! ISOM DANNY, LOOK AT 
can == CHANG'S FACE! HE'S 


SLOWLY, PROUDLY, 
Nl GALAXUS STOOD 
UP— WAVING THE 
WEAPON ROUND 
HIS HEAD... 


WHAT EVIL SCHEME HAS CHANG IN MIND? MORE THRILLS NEXT WEEK! 


THE PETS SEEM A COUPLE OF DUMB CLUCKS WHEN THEY LET LOOSE A FLOCK OF CHICKENS! 


COULD YOU GIVE WHILE WE ARE WAITING, 
US SOME TEA ,PLEASE! WJ 
WE'RE ON OUR WAY 


70 THE SEAS AH! THIS IS 


WONDERFUL! 
PERFECT PEACE 
AND QUIET! 


WE'LL GET INTO TROUBLE IF THE PETS WE'LL TIE THEM TO THIS 
CHASE THE FARM ANIMALS /SO YOU'D = DOOR INSTEAD OF PUTTING 

BETTER PUT THEM IN THE CAR, THEM IN 7HESTUFFY 
OUT OF THE WAY! |_X 


Ow! oe / FH SORRY, | TOLD YOU TO PUT 
STOP LICKING ME, THEM /W THE CAR/YOU'D 
A RUFF /| KNOW ; PETS LET THE | { BETTER DO IT AT ONCE, 


AH ! THAT'S 


IT'S YOU...! ; COW OUT OF BEFORE THERE'S ANY 
4 MORE TROUBLE / P 


MANY THANKS, ZUR/ OLE = > Ol'VE SET YOUR TEA OUT 
PUSH YOUR CAR BACK AGAIN }/ HERE,AND YOU CAN USE OUR 
WHEN O!'VE GOT THEM ALL PRIVATE PATH DOWN TO THE 
BACK IN THEIR RUN/ SEA , WHEN YOU'VE 
= FINISHED / 


THERE THEY 
BE - ALL SAFE 
AND SOUND/ 
OH, SHE DON'T 
MATTER ZUR! OI'M 
WORRIED ABOUT MO! 
CHICKENS ! THEY GOT 
OUT OF THEIR RUN THIS 
MORNING... AND O1 

HAVEN'T SEEN 
THEM SINCE / 


“oa LY vi 


(e, a} ° ( 


AAAS ES 
WHY NE LEFT 
THE CAR DOORS 


OPEN , ANDO THEY'VE 
TAKEN REFUGE 


y ote = J ro) wi oJ" SS » an, > 
ENJOY ANOTHER BIG CHUCKLE WITH THE HAPPY FAMILY IN NEXT WEEK'S SUNNY “BUSTER”! 


the fantastic 


CFLYT 
FIVING 


It’s here! The sweeping, swooping sensation of 
the year — the amazing new Flying Bird 
from Airfix. Just wind it up and set it free. 
See how it flies like a real bird, 
flapping its big, colourful wings! 
Indoors or out, you’ll have great fun with 
the Airfix Flying Bird. 


Get your Flying Bird from your local Airfix dealer 


FISHBOY LUNGED TOWARDS THE TUNNEL ENTRANCE! 


1g 00908 vey 


4 


Stranded on a desert island as a child, 
Fishboy developed slightly webbed hands 
and feet and learned to breathe under- 
water as easily as a fish. Discovering 
that his parents were geologists believed 
to be working in Australia, he set out to 
find them. But, reaching Queensland. 
Fishboy' became involved with a strange 
hermit called Rum-Jungle Jones, who was 
using some duckbilled platypi to burrow 
through a hillside and flood a silver 


DECMMZE/) 


“A 


Ms 


Bim 
7 FAR NOW! 


"py TUNNEL ENTRANCE 


‘TIS THE FISH-LAD AGAIN! 
HE HAS INTERFERED 
WITH MY PLANS ONCE 
TOO OFTEN! 


I SPEED OF HUNTING 
BARRACUDA ! MUST 
REACH TUNNEL! 


BY USING WEED DISGUISE , \I 
FISHBOY SHOULD REACH fj 


AGAIN AND AGAIN THE HERMIT STRUCK... == 


BUBBLES, 
BY THUNDER: 
Si Ob ONE'S 


LAND-MAN'S 
AIM 1S j 


is 
Nee 


whi i). 4) 


PUZZLED BY THE SEA-LAD'S CALLS, THE DUCKBILLED PLAT/PI AND, SECONDS LATER... 
STOPPED THEIR BURROWING IMMEDIATELY... 


= — — 
1S BAD! SHOVE 
TOLD To STOP TOO LATE! 


TUNNEL 1S ONLY /NCHES FROM 
MINE SHAFT! 


“3 IT-1T'S 
Y GIVING WAY. THERE'S 
Ne SEEPING 


ana Ml AA 


THE WHOLE 
/ SHAFT WILL BE FLOODED 
WITHIN MINUTES! 
EL; RUN FOR IT! 
ME Hy 
CURLING UP LIKE A HUMAN BATH-PLUG, THE ONE MINUTE PASSED AND FISHBOY 
INCREDIBLE YOUNGSTER RAMMED HIMSELF FELT THE OUTSIDE PRESSURE BUILDING 
AGAINST THE SIDES OF THE TUNNEL... UP AND UP... 


ONLY ONE THING 4 
To “ fala gold TRY ~~ 
AND 4 HOLE WI E7 GRRMPF..! 
HIS BoDYy! IT-IT WORKS! STAY 
7 LIKE THIS FOR FIVE 
B MINUTES, AND MEN 
WILL HAVE TIME 
hi TO ESCAPE: 


TH TERRIFYING SPEED, THE MINE BEGAN TO FILL... 
oe 


ca 


om 
HG i ALMOST AT ROOF! 
Hl doi: . . tas| fey LAND-MEN DIGGERS ARE & 
hl i Go we GO age = eS DOOMED! NOT EVEN 

MY as : ‘ : eae FISHBOY CAN HELP 
——, z = meas = el : THEM NOW! 


DOES THIS MEAN VICTORY FOR THE WICKED RUM-JUNGLE JONES? SEE NEXT WEEK’S THRILLS! 


DAD’S SCHEME TO MAKE SOME CASH OUT OF THE RAG-AND-BONE TRADE’S A WASTE OF TIME! 


STOP / THINK 
OF THE FAM/LY 
NAME! THE MISERS 
NEVER THROW 
AWAY ANYTHING! 


CHUCK THAT 
OLD PRAM ON 
THE RUBBISH 


A PRAM IS JUST 

WHAT WE NEED TO 

MAKE SOME LOLLY! 
OLLO. 


ee. 
Ih, 
aE 


SHURRUP! 
| WORK NIGHTSHIFTS 
AND I'M TRYING TO £4 

GET SOME SLEEPLZ 


THIS LOAD WILL PUT SOME PENNIES 


= IN MY POCKET! SEE YOU LATER, 
GET A EVERYONE / 
MOVE ON’ NO “ 
ae 


SLACKING / 
IT AIN'T FAIR ! 


WE DO ALL THE 
WORK — AND you 
GET ALL THE 


J HUH! IT'S ALL RIGHT 
FOR DAD! HE'S JUST 
A. GIVING THE ORDERS! 


You wHOo's 
BEEN TAK/NG 
MY BUSINESS 


THANK YOU, 

KIND SIR/ THIS 

OLD BOOT IS 
ONLY THE 
START / 


"ERE, I'VE 
GOT A BONE 


POOR OLO OAD! 

AFTER THAT “SCRAP"— 

HE'S REALLY DOWN 
IN THE “OUMPS"! 


ISERS, NEXT WEEK! 


AS AN ESCAPIST, OUTT HAS HIS UPS AND DOWNS IN THIS STORY INVOLVING A SEE-SAW! 


NOW, | STAND ON TA/S END, 
AND THROW THE WEIGHT ON THE 
OTHER END! THAT WAY I'LL BE 

CATAPULTED es THE ROOF A 


CRIKEY! THE 
WEIGHT'S GONE 


IF YOU MUST OF 
KNOW~ /7 HIT 


LS THE HEAD! 


“Recommended retail p 


: 
a e 
Hi! SMILER AND CURLY.“ MV GRANDAD SAYS HES 
COMING ROUND TO JOIN IN YOUR COWBOY 
TES, GAME . 


TOO ‘(DONT WORRY, CURLY, WHEN HE ‘Ya Y— HELL SOON GET TIRED 
AND GO HOMES, 
HAW-HAW-HAW . 


{ PUFF-PUFF! H-HOW LONG DO YOU THINK, /T _Witd. 
BE BEFORE HE GETS TIRED, SMILER? 


CHILLS AND CHORTLES GALORE IN NEXT WEEK'S FANTASTIC ISSUE OF “BUSTER”! 


DICK HAS TO INVENT SOMETHING TO CARRY PEOPLE OVER A RIVER—A HARD BRIDGE TO CROSS! 


.\O Y 
BK 


> 


oo 


Cc 


AN 


m 
~~ 


on? & i “£ 
——<— 


HERE'S AN : . EEK! 
OLD BOLT LI THE BRIDGE 
DON'T WANT! IS 


BREAKING.’ 


GRAAAGH! you 4 YOu'D BETTER MEND THAT BRIDGE 
OVERLOADED MY BARROWE “s- 63-1 [oR WELL TELL YOUR DAD! Senne 
WITH THAT OLD BOLT AN’ = 
BROKE THE BRIDGE: d EH? WHAT? 
Ji V2 - WHAT'S GOING 
i) * 


C— gers 
a oe 
eae 


a . | 
y pPeT WHAT? HOW ARE WE : 2 CAN'T STOP, DAD..! 

patie «ore GOING TO GET ACROSS : Wan? GOT ALOT OF 

BAGS ; as INVENTIN' ‘to DO! 


THE RIVER NOW? —— 
TILL DAWN, THE NEXT DAY... 


WELL, YOU MNOW CLEVER DICK, 

PALS! ONCE HE GETS STARTED 

ON AN INVENTION... DO YOU WANT A CUP OF 
TEA, DICK? 


WHAT HAVE. | 
YOU BEEN DOIN 
ALL NIGHT? 


as 


2» WAIT 
ry ¢ A MINUTE, 
MATE! 
* 5 
bs HI 


ae 
oe 


of 
é 


70 et — Y . eS 3 
DL sa DEB £ \ 


ye 
SS 


oY os 
I'vE BE 


4 * 
MAKING A OOER 
MOVING BRIDGE to TAKE I FE 
EVERYONE pt] ae SHOPS, ve, y ss WER 
DAD: 


MORE INGENIOUS INVENTIONS FROM CLEVER DICK IN NEXT WEEK'S BUMPER ISSUE! 


THE HIGH-POWERED CARS ZOOMED AWAY FROM THE GRID, WITH SIMON IN THEIR WAKE! 


Racing driver Simon Starr and his 
inventor pal “Brainbox” Cox 
entered their home-made car in a 
national Car-Racing Knock-out 
Competition. To improve the 
appearance of the car, Brainbox 
fitted it with a new body—but it 
was against the rules and he had 
to take it off again... 


AF 
INUTE TO 


STONE ME. Da DT AEIDIET HOE LER 
: COULDN'T HELPIT! LE! 
BRAINBOX... HAVEN'T fi was AN ACCIDENT! 
, YOU FINISHED Fal | | WAS JUST TRYING TO 
_ GET THE BODYWORK, 

OFF...NOT THE WHEEL! 


- “YDS 
OH, DEAR...SIMON’S \O0o aZ 
BEEN LEFT BENIND/ &> tes 

1 DO HOPE HE CAN Z 

CATCH UP! _- 

= 2 


LOOK ATITGO? 
é OH, | THOUGHT You 
. Ky Z, ~ 0 IP &¢ Hy f SAID IT'S FLYING 
5A IFI'MGOINGTO YB / é a tow! 
7 CATCH UP I'VE GOT ¥ oe . / 
"4 TO GIVE THIS CAR 
4«/ THE GUN...AND 
REALLY GO! 


\\ 


i 
Ce, 0 
ay | 


WELL... IT'S NOT 


ON THE GROUND, 
ANYWAY! y 
eZ 


OH, GOSH... THAT 
Wow! THAT'S A BAD WHEEL DOESN'T LOOK 
LANDING! GOOD JoB TOO GOOD! INFACT, IT LOOKS 
THERE'S SOME TOUGH ¢ BLOOMING BAD! 
SPRINGS |N THE CAR! ae : ; 


Ny BUT IF THE WHEEL WASN'T MUCH 600D 

FOR GOODNESS SAKE — SIMON'S DRIVI IT... ? 

TAKE IT EASY GOING THAT’ S ANOTHER TWO 

OVER THAT HILL! THIS PASSED! THERE CAN'TBE 
% — MANY IN FRONT NOW../ 


WHEEL ISINA PRETTY 
DODGY STATE! 


WZ 


me 7 A 


| ONLY HOPE 
oO ( IGETA HAPPY 

LANDING 

THIS TIME! 


HE DOESN'T BELIEVE = ; B= es IS> 
IN USING A CODE, = fe Le A: 4 COME ON, 

. DOES HE? a id ne SY) “4. SIMON... YOU 

: ae ZS. 3 eee CAN CATCH 'EM! 


I'VE GOT TOGET 
SECOND PLACE IF I'M 
TO PASS INTO THE 
NEXT ROUND OF THE 
COMPETITION! IT'S 
ONLY THE FIRST TWO 

WHO GO THROUGH../! 


‘th % 


BUT THE CONTINUAL POUNDING PROVED TOO 
MUCH FOR SIMON'S DAMAGED WHEEL. . . a ote IE 
rT 
10 GIVE OUT ANY | 16 | WEIGHT OVERTO ONESIDE 
o | CAN KEEP THE LOAD 
MOMENT! tay THAT WHEEL ... 
JUST MIGHT STAYON 
LONG ENOUGH! 


THE WHEEL’S COME 


Thag fee a : —=—. \\ 
él é we \ RIGHT OFF! GREAT SCOTT! 
qi ’ —$ er HE'S NOT GOING TO BE 
aes ja ee ABLE TO CONTROL IT 


b eae AT ALL NOW! 
I'VE DONE IT! 

BUT | CAN'T STOP 
UNTIL | GET BACK IN ¢ 
.. AND UN-WEDGE 

THE ACCELERATOR//C,) 


THERE | THAT 
SHOULD DO THE 
TRICK ! THAT DOOR'S 

BEEN SQUEAKING 

FOR WEEKS! 


| Bi hi a D | 


SQUEAKING 4 THINK FREDDIE 
, WOULD KNOW 
THAT IT WAS 
US. BY THIS 
TIME ! 


WHAT A B/RDBRAIN! 
HE OILED THE 
FLOOR, TOO / 


STRIKE ME 
PINK ! WHAT'S 

OLD PARROT- 

FACE DOING 


IT’S NOT FREDDIE’S “LUG-Y” DAY WHEN THE BOODGIES PIN 


HOWLING HINGES ! 
THE BLINKIN' THING'S 
STULL SQUEAKING/ 


| THINK 
WE'D BETTER 

STOP NOW 
BEFORE FREDDIE 

FLOODS THE 


yEEAAGH 7 | 


PEOPLE USE 
THE DOOR! 
TRUST FREDDIE 
TO BE 


08 
OIFFERENT - 


ER... 1. THINK OUR 
FREDDIE 1S TRYING 
TO EAT HIS WAY 
our! 


GRR! I'LL GIVE 
THEM A REAL 
GOOD OILING 


THAT'S IT THIS TIME / 
NOT A ih 


CANDY FLOSS ! 
LUVERLY 
CANDY 
ross! J 


77 
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POOR OLD FREDDIE — 
NOW WE'RE HAVING 4 
TO OL MIM! 


HIS EARS BACK NEXT WEEK! 


A 4ft high 
Apollo Moon Rocket 
kit foronly 59 


This unique model rocket is yours for only 
5/9d when you buy Lyons Maid Zoom or Orbit. 

It’s an Apollo Moon Rocket, complete with 
detachable command module and lunar module, 
just like the real thing. 

It’s really easy to build. Just press out the pre- 
cut cardboard sections and glue them together. 

All you do to join the space race is fill in the 
coupon and send it, with 2 wrappers from either 
Zoom or Orbit, and a Postal Order for 5/9d 
(crossed and made payable to Lyons Maid Ltd.) 
to the address at the bottom. 


SOD 


a 


ata 


i 


Send me...............Apollo Moon Rocket kit(s). 
wits ING sis cionicnnmin 


Penclose P.O. for ecmun snsninnmanneee WAP Pers, 


PLEASE USE BLOCK CAPITALS 


SS 


\ 


lin 


NAME- 


ADDRESS 


Address: Lyons Maid Space Model Offer, 
18/20 St. Andrew Street, London E.C.4. 


Nea 
SY, Offer closes September 30th, 1970 
nd applies to residents of the United Kingdom only. B/A/2 


Lyons Maid §@ Lyons Maid i Lyons Maid ons Maid Lyons Maid §@ Lyons Maid §@ Lyons Maid 


RR Ava Senna ana | 


THE PEST’S IN FOR A “DISAP-POINT-MENT” WHEN HE PLAYS WITH SOME CACTUS SPIKES! 


OF TRE WEST 


/T'S HAPPENIN 
EVERYWHERE... 


fm > 
L OVER TOWN/ 


/ u 
au A : 
am» C), 
= YZ | 


oe 
IBUT WAIT, WHAT'S 
THIS ? 


a 


oA 


i 
¥ We 
| e Woot 

ee | 


a 
CN 


2 Sy 
* 


THESE SPIKES | 
k= Yaar A_SMASHIN 


WHAT'LL | DO 

NOW I'M UP HERE ? 

(‘VE RUN OUT OF 
SPIKES! 


LADDER, TOO! 


\ i 77] 


= 
SO sie persone: oo = | 
; HERE 
YOU ARE, SHERIFF! LEMME ROTTEN 
HE'S ALL GET MY HANDS )| OL' DAD- HE'S 
vy "Vours! ON HIM! SPIKED ME 
O TO THE 
vi ne 
D-\ 


YEAH! HANOY 
E/ LONG, TALL THINGS, SPIKES! 


ME! 
§ 'SPike MCCALL! 
HEH, HEH! 


MORE HAIR-RAISING HUMOUR WITH THE PEST IN NEXT WEEK’S TALE OF BUCK THE BALD! 


WOULD VOU LiIkE 


EXTRA fer gt MONLY 7 


OF COURSE YOU WOULD - 


Alno THERE'S A PRETTY EASY WAY TO EARN IT. JUST 
POP IN TO YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT AND SEE 
WHETHER HE NEEDS A NEWSBOY(OR NEWSER TO 
DELIVER HIS PAPERS. PAPER-ROUNDS MA 
MORNINGS, EVENINGS, OR JUST WEEKENDS — CaN 
WHAT BETTER OR EASIER WAY OF BOOSTING YOUR 
POCKET MONEY, AND MAKING THAT EXTRA 
SOMETHING FOR YOUR HOLIDAYS ? BECAUSE, AS LONG 
AS YOU ARE I3 YEARS OF AGE AND WILLING TO PUT A 
BIT OF TIME INTO THE JOB — THE REWARDS ARE 
TERRIFIC ! AND THERE'S AN EXTRA BONUS IN THAT 
YOU'LL ALWAYS BE THE FIRST IN THE NEIGHBOUR- 
HOOD TO GET YOUR WEEKLY SUPPLY OF FLEETWAY 
COMICS, WHICH CAN'T BE BAD! $0 DON'T DELAY— 
SEE YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT TODAY J 


Berore COMMENCING WORK,BOYS AND 
GIRLS SHOULD HAVE A CERTIFICATE FROM 
THEIR SCHOOL MEDICAL OFFICER SAYING 

THAT THEY ARE FIT. 


g in 
g pases 
ba : ur 
96 ru il colo 
! 
yout copies today 


CHARLIE DIDN’T “DIG” ARCHEOLOGY, BUT HE WAS INTERESTED IN A PRICELESS ROMAN JUG! 


When Charlie Peace, master-crook of 
Victorian times, was transported in 
a time-machine to modern London, 
he found everything far more expen- 
sive than in the old days. Living in a 
dockland hide-out, it was difficult for 
him to make a dishonest income, and 
the famous rogue was often forced to 

economise... 


THAT'S SPECIAL. 
STRONG GLASS, 
DEAR ...IT WOULD 


ALL BE EBRD MUST : 

i THA, 

GOLD JUG! THE CHUMPS 1S THAT SO? 

‘AVE PUT IT ON DISPLAY AN'! WAS GOIN* 
IN THE WINDOW! “THIS ~ TO A QUICK —_ 


IS GOIN’ TER BE 
EASY! THIS BIT O° BRICK! 


IS Is IN : 
! I've GOTTA 
HITCH A LIFT DOWN 
LIFT THAT 
GOLD JUG 
SOMEHOW 


THE DRIVER'S FRANTIC 
SWERVE SAVED CHARLIE — 
BUT THERE WAS AN 
EXTRA-LONG PLANK 
ABOARD! 
THIS NEEDS THINKING OUT! 

CAN'T LUG A GREAT BEAM OF WOOD 

mips THROUGH THAT LOT AN' HEAVE 
meg IT THROUGH THE 


WELL! 
WHAT O'YA KNOW? 
THINGS ‘AVE 
TAKEN A TURN 
TO OL CHARLIE'S 
ADVANTAGE ! 


GNAAAR! 
LOOK AT THAT CRAZY 
CHUMP! SWING HARD 
OVER RIGHT, SERT! 


NOT’ WANTING A DUST-UP WITH THE COPS, PEACE SWEPT HIS PURSUERS OFF THEIR FEET! 


CHAOS AND UPROAR FOLLOWED... 


PSION fm SS 
‘SPEED NEARLY CAUSED THE FLEEING ly 
CROOK TO PUT HIS FOOT IN /T... [(CAUFE >| “ » \ 
| | LOOK OUT, NS = 


THAT 
JOSTLIN' LOT MADE 
ITASIMPLE SNATCH! 
HEH, HEH! NOW TO 
SCARPER BACK TO 
THE MAIN ROAD AN’ 
GET A LIFT HOME 
FAST! 


SURE IS, 
FELLER! A FEW 
MINUTES IN THAT, 
AND YOU'D BE 
STUCK FIRM! 


tat 


RIGHT! OFF YOU GO Now! 

SEARCH EVERY HOUSE / 

WE'LL GET THE CULPRIT, 
WHOEVER HE !S/ 


BY THE TIME THE OESPERATE ROGUE GOT BACK 
TO THE HOUSES, THE "SUPER" HAD ARRIVED £ 


THE SUPER ANO 
PICKED PLAIN-CLOTHES = : RE DUSTY...AND DON 
we ARE d MOVE UNTIL | SAY SO! 


ARE BEING SGT UP... THE 
UNKNOWN THIEF WILL 
BE CORDONED 


COR! THEY 
MEAN BUSINESS! 


AN' NOW A FLAMIN’ HOUS 
HOUSE SEARCH! HOW'M | GOIN® 
TO GET OUTTA THIS FIX? 


Rai Oe 
ni ie. 


TCHAH! 
I'LL AVE TO HIDE IN 


THE VILLAGE UNTIL THE ; A THE MIXER HAD BEEN LEFT TURNING - 


HUE-AND-CRY IS OVER / OVER TO PREVENT THE CEMENT 


FROM HARDENING... 
CHARLIE FOUND HIMSELF BACK : 
' | AT THE ROAD-WORKS AGAIN... |' 


i = = 


mmf 
i, aN = 
= 
Ry \esn! 
pi 


¢ : ‘ —==S 
(a [- ~ 
TAY cee] ee 
aL S\— "|, S 
A Bn THE MEN HAVE GONE 
: BIRS\ (TO LUNCH! Now, IF | BORROW 
- | ‘ 


Hee Hee! 
THIS DIRT IS 
NICE AN* ORY! 


“ERE GOES! 


SOON SEE HOW 
SMART THEY 
ARE! 


—_ 


aa 

» ~ 
P ee 

' 


rig 
THOSE CHAIRS... AND THAT 
BROOM../ 


AS THE PLAIN- CLOTHES ! 
POLICE CAME TO THE 4 AAARGH 
AP. oe ie 
I (Gj. ae Ba a4 oy 
— ‘ 


eS 
Se BS > ae 


DON'T 
WORRY, GENTS! 
LL GIVE YOU A BRUSH 
AND SHOE-SHINE... AN‘ 
| WON'T CHARGE YOU 
SEBIN' AS ‘OW YOU'RE 


THE LAW! 


BEHIND THEM, THE AMAZING CROOK 
STARTED POURING CEMENT 
UNDER THE FENCE... 


|S 17'S FLOWING THROUGH NICE 
AND GENTLY! SO GRADUAL, THEY 


JUST SIT DOWN THERE WHILE 
| FETCH ME POLISH AND RAG, GENTS! 


; mS LL ‘AVE YOU ALL DONE NICELY IN 
NO TIMG ! 


WONT NOTICE IT SPREADING 
AROUND THEIR GREAT 
FLAT FEET! 


BETTER DO AS HE 
SAYS, CHAPS! CAN'T LET THE 
SUPER SEE US AS WG ARE! THE CUNNING CROOK LEANED 
WELL FORWARD, SO THAT HE 
DIDN'T GET HIMSELF. TRAPPED 


IN THE HARDENING CEMENT / 


THAT'S IT! KEEP 
TALKING, GENTS! 
SOON BE READY! 


TT] 


NOW— CHAT AWAY, 
GENTS! | DON'T LIKE 
BEIN' WATCHED WHILE 
1 WORK! I'LL SOON 
POLISH UP YER SHOES / 


. BUT HE DIDN'T SEE 
THE ROMAN JUG SLIP 
FROM HIS POCKET! 


WE-WE C=-CAN'T MOVE, 
SiR! HE'S SET US UP...IN 
CONCRETE / 


U3) 


ASTOUNDING ROGUE WATCHED/, 


FROM A TEMPORARY HIDE-OUT, THE Jie ie 
WS HOPES WERE CONFIRMED ! » 


OL, 


COLL 


ALL FREE ? 
NOW INTO THE CARS, YOU DIM. 
IDIOTS, AND AWAY— BEFORE WE 
HAVE THE WHOLE. VILLAGE. LAUGHING 
AT US! I'LL RETURN THIS CUP MYSELF AND 


CALL-OFF THE ROAD-BLOCKS! THE SOONER 


“THIS IS ALL HUSHED-UP THE BETTER! & DON'T MAKE ME. 


LAUGH, MATE vee AS . : 


GOT M& % 
STILL ROAMIN: FREE 
CONCRETE EVIDE 
THE LAST LAUGH'S WITH 


HE WAS JUST FINISHING "POLISHING "| MM Mf VI hk 
_ |} 


THE LAST CLIENT, WHEN... 


| ig 
| ‘ 


WHAAAT 2 
| ORDERED ‘EM TO 


YOU BLITHERING 
IMBECILES! Lu FETCH 
THE WORKMEN — BUT ILL 
MAKE ‘EM CHIP THAT 
OLD Cup 


STANO A BETTER CHANCE 
TO GET GEAR AWAY 


Pe. | 
WY 


...'VE SEEN THE BEST 
Hy heb pe THE CRAFTSMEN 


SIGH (4 
H OPPERS! MAYBE ! DION’ T 
eel ROMAN, JUG, BUT THEY ‘AVEN'T 


1. 
IN THE *JUG" EITHER... SM 
AN’ “THERE'S 
TER PROVE IT! 
E...HUR, HUR ! 


NEXT WEEK’S TALE SHOULD BE A MODEL OF MIRTH—CHARLIE PEACE VISITS A TOY WAREHOUSE! 


Continued from front page ... 


THERES A BIGGER BOAT 

COMING UP BEHIND, CAP'N! 

WHY DON'T WE HAVE A 

BASH AT THAT ONE, 
INSTEAD ? 


AYE! ABOUT TURN, 
LADS—AND WE'LL 
GIVE THEM A 
GOING OVER! 


BLISTERING BARNACLES! IT's 
THE NAVY! IT'S DAVY JONES 
LOCKER FoR uS, IF THEY 
CATCH us! 
C00! DAVY JONES' 
LOCKER GIVES 
ME AN IDEA! 


ON E>. 
= = — Sle) 
WOM Aa’ 


aygl > 
A... 
wll 


Maat? 
iio 
Ni 
COAL 


‘f 
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AND NOW I WILL COLLECT YE KINGE'S 


SHILLINGES YE HAVE JUST COLLECTED! 
THEY WILL JuST ABOUT PAY FOR 
YE LICENCE THAT HE HASN'T GoT! 


\ Wal ES: 


WILL BUSTER MAKE AN 


IF WE ALL HIDE IN THIS LOCKE 
THEY WON'T KNOW WE'RE HERE AU THINGS YOU DREAM 
AND THEN THEY'LL ALL 


2 


WERE WE ARE, 29 


d HERE WE ARE, 
* WERE WE ARE 


49 AGAIN.. ey 


CAN'T BEAT 
‘EM,LADS— LET'S 
JOIN ‘EM! 


BAH! WE'VE CHANGED ouR MINDS! 
WE STILL WANT TO BE PIRATES... 
AND THIS LITTLE PERISHER'S j 
GOING To WALK THE PLANK. 


UP, LAD! HA-HAR! 


OOER! THAT'S KNOCKED THE 
WIND OUT OF OUR SAILS! IT'S 
TIME I GoT DOWN FROM 


THE 


rH 


\ {BULLY FOR YOU! BUT ALL 
I WANT To KNOW IS IF . 
THAT NIPPER'S GOT A 
LICENCE FoR THAT 

RADIO OR NOT! 


WE DON'T WANT TO BE PIRATES 

ANY MORE! WE WANT TO JOIN THE 

KING'S NAVEE AND COLLECT YE 
KINGE'S SHILLINGE! 


WHAT A DREAMY 
LAD, CECIL! 


a STs 
WEEK’S DREAM ABOUT GREEK GODS? 
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of scout-ships, to 
guide your Orbit 
in to land. 
GO ON TO FINISH. 
26. 
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